a Khui man was found, alone and unarmed. He
was promptly shot. Khui had its revenge, how-
ever. Next day the Khuis carried the war across
to the Indian side of the border, caught a Jina-
korite close to the frontier in a lonely spot,
bound him, dragged him back into the Indepen-
dent Territory, and proceeded to cut his throat
at leisure and with the full approval of the tribal
law. "Allabu akbar; God is greater,5' said the
men from Khui, before opening their enemy's
jugular vein.

Of late, however, there has been a strong
movement for peace and arbitration in the
villages of the Independent Territory, in which
the tribesmen obey neither the Viceroy of India
nor the Amir of Afghanistan. It is realized that
blood-feuds waste the productive strength of a
tribe, and the village elders do their best to
settle quarrels amicably. Their methods are
even sterner than the Mosaic law of revenge;
for instance, an offending family often has its
homestead burnt, several of its members killed,
and the survivors condemned to pay a fine that
may amount to a thousand rupees. Pumsh-
ments so terrific, which are by no means uncom-
mon, serve to instil a wholesome respect for the
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